SIX

TOINE pretended to be very busy so as to avoid his
parents' company and their inquiring eyes. He had the
feeling that he was going to do something wrong, and was
doubtful whether he would enjoy it. At the very moment of
departure the idea of spending ten days with Yvette seemed
to him rather absurd. Without positively hoping for some
last-minute obstacle he would have been relieved to have
had to abandon his project. Sometimes, too, as he thought of
what this day and night-long intimacy with a woman would
be like, a surge of affection dispelled his uneasiness. His
sister Pierrette did her utmost to make herself useful, only
too successfully. Scarcely had he begun to look for a book
or a safety-pin than she produced them at once, so much so
that he was ready more than an hour before his time, and no
longer having the slightest pretext for dashing about the flat,
had to sit down in his parents' bedroom.

Michaud was installed in an armchair beside his wife who
had come back from the clinic that morning. The operation
had been successful, but she was to stay in bed for another
week. Antoine, indeed, was very conscience-strkken at
abandoning his mother just when she might need his
company, which was usually such a help and solace.
Beneath the gaze of the reunited family he made an effort to
appear calm, but his movements were restless,his voice rang
a little false, and his eyes were unnaturally bright. Hel&ae
did not fail to notice her son's nervousness, which she
Ascribed to the excitement of departure. She did, however,
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